nH                              VENETIA.
system of her mother, had, on the whole, greatly contributed * to the fulfilment of the very purpose for which Lady Annabel had so long laboured. That lady spared no pains in following np the advantage which her acuteness and knowledge of her daughter's character assured her that she had secured. She hovered round her child more like an enamoured lover than a fond mother; she hung upon her looks, she read her thoughts, she anticipated every want and wish; her dulcet tones seemed even sweeter than before ; her soft and elegant manners even more tender and refined. Though even in her childhood Lady Annabel had rather guided than commanded Yenetia; now she rather consulted than guided her. She seized advantage of the advanced character and mature appearance of Venetia to treat her as a woman rather than a child, and as a friend rather than a daughter. Yenetia yielded herself up to this nattering and fascinating condescension. Her love for her mother amounted to passion; she had no other earthly object or desire but to pass her entire life in her sole and sweet society; she could conceive no sympathy deeper or more delightful; the only nnhappiness she had ever known had been occasioned by a moment trenching upon its exclusive privilege ; Yenetia could not picture to herself that such a pure and entrancing existence could ever experience a change.
And this mother,, this devoted yet mysterious-moth erv jealous of her child's regret for a father that she had lost, and whom she had never known! shall we ever penetrate the secret of her heart ?
CHAPTER IV.
IT was in the enjoyment of these exquisite feelings that a year, and more than another year, elapsed at our lone hall of Cherbury. Happiness and content seemed at least the blessed destiny of the Herberts. Yenetia grew in years.